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THE CLOSING SCENE

WY T. BUCHANANY HEAD,

Within the sober realm of leafless trees,
The russet year inhaled the dreamy

Like maue tanned
Whes all the

All mighta were mellowed. and all scunds subdned
The hil d further, and the -‘L.;

As i a dresm the distant wondman hewed

Tin Winter log with many & mufled blow.

memw“;;mﬂﬂihﬁ

Their bannrrs bright
Forw wtonnd, ke some sd, braten of ald,
Withdrawn afar in Time's remotest bloe,

bre wings the valtare tried his flight
OI"I.'::“dlnr searce heand hin mate ut:ﬂ#ﬂ;
And Nk 3 star. slow drowning in the lght,
The village church vane seemed (o pale and faint.

1 eock upem the hill aide crew—
T e o il was Stiller S Relore
Rilent, till soane replying warder blew
His alien homm, el then wan heard no more.

Where st the jax, within the elm's tall crest,

Marde garrulouas trooble round her anfledged young;
Anid where the oriole hung her swaying nest,

Hy every light wind like a conser swung;

Where sung the nobsy martins of the caves,
The busy wwallows circling ever near—
Fareboling as the rustic mind believes,
An varly harvest, and a plenteons year ,—

Where every bird that waked the vernal feast,
Shook the sweet slumber from its wings at morn,
To warn the reaper of the rosy oast —
All pow was empty sud forlorn.

Alone from ot Uhe stnldie, '-I-Ed the quall,

And croakedd the crww thro all the dreary gloom ;
Akme. the pheasant, drmmming in the vale,

Mude echio to the distant cottage loom.

‘!‘hmm ':l'::hnﬂ. mmlrhm apen the bowers:

g t thin shrvade, night b -

mntm“ I'::hanul o e
¥

¥ &
noiselrss out of sight.

Amid all this—in this mest dreamy nir.
And where the wondbine alyed the parch
Ita crimson leaves, as if the year there,
*  Firing the floor with ite inverted toreh ;. —

Amid all this. the centre of the soene,
The white haired matron. with monotenons tresd,
I'lied the swift wheel. and with her joylons mien,
sat like & Fate, and watched the fiying thread.
She had known sarrow.  He had wallted with her,
0 , and broke with her the ashen crust;
And in the dead leaves still ahe beard the stir
OF hin thick mantle, trailing in the dust.

While yet her cheek was bright with Sammer Liloom,
Her conntry summoned. and she gave hor all;

And twice, war bowed to her hin sabde plome—
Legave the swonl to rust upon the wall.

e zave the sword, bt not the hand that drew,
Al strock for lilwrts the dying blow

Nor him whao, 10 his sire and eountry troe,
Fell "mid the muks of the invading foe.

Lotig. bt net Jomd. the droning wheel went on,
Like the low murmur of & hive at noos ;
lamg. but not load. the memory of the gone
Itreathed thrwagh her lips & sad and tremulons tane,

At last the thremd wmn&-ﬂ—m head was bowed ;
Life druppesd the distafl throngh her hands serene;

Aned loving neizhlers smoathed her careful ahrond,
While Ileath and Winter closed the Antumn scene.
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A TALE OF KENTUCKY.
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CHAPTER XXX.

In the meanwhile, Edith sat in the tent aban-

duned to despair, her mind, not yet recovered from

the stunning eflect of her ealamity, struggling

confusedly with i of blood sud phantasms
of fear, the dreary recollections of the

ling with the scarce less dreadfiol antict

membered nothing save the full of her kinsman,
shot down at her feet—all she had homsell wit-
nessedd, and all she could believe ; for Telie Doe's
assuranees, contradicted in effect by her constant
tears and agitation, that he had been carried off
to captivity like herself, conveyed no couviction
to her mind: from that moment, events
tured on  her v aa the record

dream, inclnding all the incidents of her wild and
hurried journey to the Indian village. Hpt with
these broken and dn:-m-like reminisences, there
woere o 1 lecti

terrifying, of a v

that had haunted her pres-
ence by day and night, thronghout the whaole
journey, watching over her with the pertinacity
of an evil genins; and which, as her facnultien
woke slowly from their tranece, every
moment a more distinet and dreaded apy e
in ber imagination. . "
It was u these hated features, soen side by
widde with the blood-stained nspect of her kinsman,
she now pondered in mingled grief and terror;
starting occasionally from the horror of her
thonghts only to be driven back to them again
by the scowling eyes of the old crone; whe, wtill
erouching over the fire, as if its warmth could nev-
er strike deep enongh into her frogen veins,
watched every movement and every Jonk with
the vigilance, and, #s it scemed, the Viciousness
of aserpent. No ray of pity shone even for a me-
ment from her forbidding, and even hideous coun-
tenance; she offered no words, she made no signs,
of sympathy ; and, as if to prove b y dis
regard, or profound contempt for the prisoners
manifest tlr-.tm she by and by, to while the
time, began to droue out a snceession of granti
sounds, such as make up a red-anan’s me ody, and
such indeed as any village urehin can drum with
his heels ont of an empty hogshead. The song,
thus barbarously chantad, at first startled and af-
frighted the captive; but its monotony had at
laxt an effect which the beldam was far from de-
signing. It diverted the maiden's mind in a meas-
nre from ita own harnssing t ta, and thns in-
troduced a kind of composure where all had been
before painful agitation. Nay, as the sounds,

which were at no time very loud, mingled with
the ng of the gale without and the rastling of
the elm at the door, they lost their harshness,

and were softened into n descant that was lulling
to the senses, amd miilﬂ‘ like a gentler the,
have, in time, cheated the over-weary mind to re-
. Such, perhaps, was beginning to be its ef-
m Edith to bemd upon the hag the
wild, terrified looks that at first rewanded the
music; she sunk her head upon her bosom, and
sat an il nally giving way to ,l.e!
spirit, wl.:ih, if not slecp, was sleep's most
ficent substitute.
From thin state of calin she was roused by the
andden cessation of the wasic; and looking up.
she beheld, with a renewal of all her alarms, a
tall man, standing before her, his face and
both enveloped in the folds of ah
from which, however, & r of .
were seen riveted upon own conn
At the same time, she observed that the old Indi-
e e it with. Setsets
the = t. il 'y
have rushed sfter the to claim
tion: but she was im

£

-1

toglron to the \
tures that had Jong dwelt, its
npon her mind. As he seized her, he m
and still with an accent of the most
pect—+ Fear me not, Edith; I am oot yetan
enemy,” even
Hix voice, though one of geatleness, "'"'mﬂ
of music, completed the terrors of the i
who trembled in his hana like 3 quail in the
clutehes of a kite, and woulkd, bat for l’h‘-’w‘
as powerful o suxtain a8 te oppose. have mh
the floor.  Her lips quivered, but they gave
o souml: and her eyes were . ahow
with a wiliiness and intensity of glare that 3
od the fascination, the temporsry
ment of her spirit.

gronndd. displa;

7

i

o | know it.

t ming- |
thons of |
the future. Of the battle on the hill-side she re- |

were pic- |
of o feverish '

vagus, yot not less |

or hearty dis- |

WHITE CLOUD, KANSAS, THURSDAY, NOVEMBER 2, 1871.

|  “Fear me not, Edith Fm,”hrrw:d. the sa may . when the whim takes  “The knave has us, and to the valoe | that its canse lay in the belief that the .

| With & voice even more moothing than before: lh@'ﬁhﬁmlm. must show their af- of the sealp on his own head; " tnmd,vgu:nfrnt white esnjurer, who could help him ‘tua.!. ’

| “ You know me:—I am no savage; I will do yon | fection for their prisoner. . are many Kathan, his hnwiuluﬂerltn- nlhadnultriniuﬂmqm the | .

no“bgrn. - i | ean admire the bright eyes and roddy cheeks of th.v?;“h&fﬂ,’.hvﬂl theprice: | ol chief pronounced with ¥y and snavity; e

| e Yen—yes—yes,” muttered Edith st last, but the white maiden; and some one, doabtless, will = and, truly, loss in ing!”™ | and he betrayed an ivelination to continue it, the THY. AMITTEN UITY.
tones of an antomaton, they were, at first, 5o  admit the stranger to s corner of his wigwam and =~ He s he apoke ; hililwudniuﬂmnl‘!i'lthmmndi by and looking on with | SRS T R

‘llmkm and inarticulate, '“'f.lhf gathered  his bosom ! Ay, madam, I will speak plainly—it had reached the carsofone, ww-‘*ﬂﬂminﬁ“%anﬂmﬂﬂﬁl BT GRORGE ALFRED TOWINEXD.
| force and vehemence as she spo 1 know you  is us the wife of Richard Braxley or of a pagan self smoug the weeds sround s hut, now | ling yell from the Indians who had charge of the |
—¥eu, yen, I do llm and know you well. savage you go out of the tent of Wenonga. Or started ly forth, snd to his qu'i:lgﬂrgiﬂhﬂ.puuidbfﬂrnmm J ‘m“' h:.':';”"m.“
| You are Richard y—the robber, and now why go ont of the tent of Wenonga at all? Is the y Virgi whe, rashing eagerly up, | renegude who had stolen among npset And HRS a peddiler n the will of Heaven,
| the or of the orphan ; and this hand that Wenonga insensible to the Ilnng:f his guest ! » rescned eaptive in his arma, H’J’{l&-—'ﬂlml’i"ﬁf}‘ of the ,—or rather sabstituted Show bow ita sins involed the frown.
| -"‘.‘ red with the blood of my cousin. The hag that [ drove from the ., seemed al-  *“ Forward now, for the love of Heaven ! forwand, | a new oliject for tion, which set them all |
| Oh, villain! villain! are you not yet content?”  ready to see in her prisoner the maid that was to  forwand ! ™ - | running towants the fire, where Kolad L o
! Pprize is not yet won,” replied the other, rob her of ber » “Thee has ruined all 1" eried Nathan, with | The canse of the excitement was not| than And fallen l-lm mifortne
| with & smile that seemed intended to ess hin =~ “Heaven help me!” exclaimed Edith, sinking ter reproach, -B‘&:ﬁuﬁm insensibility | the discovery which Doe had just , of the hmﬁ- fool and foe,
| contempt of the maiden’s invectives, and his ahil- again to her seat, wholly overcome by the horrors  at the well knowsn ﬂm her eyes mpon  identity of the prisoner with Rolaud Forrester,

: ity to forgive them: “] am indeed Richard Brax- it was the object of the woner to accumulate on  her kineman, and, all of the of | whom he had with his own hapds delivered into wm‘h‘"""ﬁ-‘"'-‘.
| ley—the friend of Edith Forrester, though ahe ber mind. He noted the effect of his threat, and | meeting, anconacious of hing but [ those of the merciless Pinnkeshaws, And Whoee +  Thoa wort the newves shrine 4=§h- -
;r not believe it—a rungh and self-willed one, stealing up, be took ber trembling, almost life- | enes,—the of bim whose su m | escape from them and mdden a; in the The youngret witness of our bope and fslth. -~

t may be, bat still her trne and nne less hand, adding, bat in a mofter voiee— -hhdnqh—“;b embrace | Rhawnee l‘ml!ﬂlthllnﬂwlﬂ:

h.m Where will she lookfor abotter T Anger  “Why will Edith drive one who adores her to | with s ery of joy that w over the vhhllbeuvm-n supposed powers of the white | "ﬂ&,m::::ﬂ:ﬁ
. not _mtr-ndhwmwm these extremition! Lot ber smile but as she suitl- | sqnare, a tone of : above thorash | wediiios Lun, his associate. | With chestened pride snd: tender
njury spd still find me the same. Tam  ed of yore, and all will yet be well. One smile the winds and the of men and amimale. |  Buot there was still a thind to be won- The miruele thou wast, and yet Y
still Edith Forrester’s friend; and sach, in the secures ber deliverance from all that she dreads,  “ Thee has ruined all,—theesell and the maid! | dered at. The third was from bt hreh
sturdiness of my affection, I will resnain, whether her restoration to her bome and to happiness. Save thee own life!” | among the horses to the fire, where he was almost !&mﬂhﬂl‘ ..‘:n,.hu

t llll‘l fair mistress will or no. But yon are feeble With that smile, the angel again_awakes in my | With these wonds, Nathan strove to tear Edith | immediately recognized by half a dozen. different m.fu&:n“:ﬁ-l Bk Rt e, |
and agitated ; sit down and listen to me. I have bosom, and all is love and tendirness.” from his p, to make one moreeffort for her res- | warriors, as the redonbted and ineorrigible horse- With meeter works and zrasder me lodiea,
:::niat ;:; say which will eonvinee my thoughtless  “ Heaven help me!” iterated the trembling | ene; and Roland, yielling her to his superior | thief, Captain Stackpole. The 1 Tor, eheerfil toil and willin

. Il : * day of disdain is now over.” - s girl, struggling to shake off Braxley's hand. But | strength, and perceiving that s dozen Indians | amd the wonderful young Long-knife, who was at O hearty faith hhu'h-l-':ué man :

- these expressions, thongh nttered with seem- * she struggled frobly amd in vain: and Braxley, | were running nst them, drew his tomahawk, | one moment a captivein the hands of Plankeshaws The hoar ald capitals kioked o in wonder.

:‘ln:f-i ilanduess, were yet acoompanied by an air of | in the andacity of his belief that he had frighten- | and. with a self devotion which marked his love, | on the banks of the Wabash, and, the next, an in- To nee the swill. strong race this stripling ran.
sion and even command, as if the speaker _ed her into a more reasonable mood, proceeded | his eonscionsness of error, and his bervism of char- | vader of a Shawnee village in the valley of the S Nn he nas T wiiey liorcr S manad

were conscinis the maiden was fully in his pow-  the length of throwing an arm around his almost | acter, waved Nathan away, while he himself rosh- | Miami, were both forgotten; the eaptain of horse- ':.. buailt the el b [—y in atry feet.

er, and not unwilling she shonld know it.  Bat | insensible victim. | #d back upou the pumuers, not so wach, bowever, | thieves was & moch more wonderfal person,—or, Apd the evarse of lmmemerial rivers,

| hl; Illm'lg-vl to make hier restume her seat upon the | But heaven was not nmmindful of the prayer of | in the vain hope of disputing the path, as, by lay- | at the least, a much more im t prize. His And tapped the lake for waters cool and sweet.
pile of akina from which she had so wildly start- | the desolate and helpless maid. Scarce had his | ing down his life on the spot, to purchase oue | name was howled alond, and in 8 moment beeame akiflfally £rain transinted

| e at his entrance, was resisted by Edith: who, | arm encireled the waist of the captive, when a | more of escape to his Edith. | the theme of every tongne; aud he was instantly To hirvds of wsil mnd metrors of gark.
E’ﬂl':l"z conrage from desperation, aud shaking ir of arms, long and brawny, infolded his [ The act, #o unexpectedly, o andacionsly bold, | snrrounded by every man in the village,—we may And like another Noah. bade

| l’h nd from her arm, as !f_m!rhllag it from the | body as in the hug of an sigry bear, and inan in- | drew ashout of admiration from throats which | =ay, every woman and child toe, for the alanm had Mareh in the teeming masses of the ark.

l'_l’n‘ races of a serpent, replied. with even energy | stant be lay upon his back on the floor, a_knee | hud before only uttered vells of fury: but it was | brought the whole village into the ; amd Yet in hia power most and be.

| I will not sit down—1 will not listen to you. uFm his breast, a hand at his throat, and a knife, | mingled with fierce langliter, 3 the savages, with- | she shrieks of trinmah, the yells of anfeigmed de- i B0 envion witness of his joy;
Approach me not—tonch me not. You are a vil- glittering blood-red in the light of the fire, flour- | ont hesitating at, or indecd seeming at all to re- | light with which all welcomed a prisoner so re And in The satue of | hero,

| lain and murderer, and I loathe, oh! unspeaka-  ished within an inch of his eves; while a voier, nl, his menneing position, ran upon him in a | nowned and so detested, produced an uaproar ten Wemw o buy.

; lﬂ; Illl'l'he. your presence. Away from me, or—" | sulwlned to a whisper, vet distinet as if nttered in E:II_T, and avoiding the only blow they gave him | times greater than that which gave the alarm, | SHT wise and 2pt pmong the ollbest

‘Or," interrupted Braxley, with the sneer of a | tones of thander, muftered in his ear—“Speak, | the power to make, seized aod di hita,—a | It was indeed Stackpole, the zea and un- Hin young example steervel the wary mart,
naturally mean and vindictive spirit, “you will | and thee dies!” | result that, notwithstanding his fierce and farous | lucky slave of a mistress whom it lml:ln fate to And lnl*‘":':.“rdh' ol arvund him,
ey for assistance! From whom do yon expect | The attack, so wholly nnexpected, so susiden | stroggles, won cffected in less space than we have | injure and” wrong in every attempt he made to And trade IS snape fur' art.

{it? From wild, muorderons, besotted Indians, | amd so violent, was as irresistible as astounding: | taken to describe it. Then, leaving him in the | serve her; and who had bronght himself and his Hin architectares passed all beathen splendor;
who, if roused from their drunken slumbers, | and Braxley, nunerved by the sarprise and by | hands of two of their number, who procoeded to | associates to their present bonds by merely tailing The Immigrating Goth drew mmw
woukd be more like to assail yon with their hateh- | fear, suecumbing as to the stroke of an avenging | bind him securely, the others rashed after Xathan, | on the present oceasion too hard in her serviee. | To ser hin shafta and srebes tall and .

{ efx than 1o weep for your sorrows ! Know, fair | angel, the pratector of innocence, whom his vil- | who, thaugh encumbered by his burden, againin- | It seems,—fur o he was used himself 1o tell the Branch o'er the bew humen of (bis plossar.
Edith, that yon are now in their hands;—that | lany bad eonjured from the air, Iny gasping npon | animate, ber arms el around bis neck, as | tale,—that he entered the Indian ponnd with the The Greek and Roman there might see rebuilded,

: there is not one of them who wouald not rather | the earth, withont attempting the slightest resist- | they had been roand that of her kinsman, made | resolution to-fulfill Bloody Nathan's instrnctions In Tastness equal snd in style sa pare.

| see those golden tresses hung blackening in the | ance, while the assailant, dropping his knife and | the most d te exertions to bear her off, seem- | to the letter; and be accordingly selocted fonr of The merehanta” markets. like o palace pilded.

| smoke from the rafters of hin wigwam, than float- | producing a long cord of twisted leather, proceed- | ing to re, her weight no more than if the bur- | the best animals of the herd, which he succecded | VMY Siintle RN SRS o anteiaase.
ing over the hrows they adom—Look aloft: there | o, with inexpressible dexterity and speed, to | den had been u enshion of thistledown. He ran | in haltering withont difficulty or noise. Had he | His twn ncore bridges an their pirots,

| mre ringlots of the young and fair, the innocent | bind his limbs, which he did in a manner none | for a t with astonishing activity, leaping | paused here. he might have retreated with his { The long and baden line of venmls 4
and tender, swin, | the less effectual for being ao hasty. An instant | over bush and gully, where such hin path, | prizes without fear of discovery. But the exeel- While bee. i marched beoeath the sluices

ing above you!—Learn, more-
| over, that from tfm. dangerous friends there is |
| mome who can protect you, saveme. Ay, my benn- |
tious Fdith,” he adided, as the eaptive, overcoms |
| by the representation of her perils so unsernpu- |
lously, nay, so sternly made, sank almost faint- |
ing npon the pile, *it is even wo: and yon most |
It is needful you shonld know what |
Fyon have to expect, if yon rejoct my protection.
t that yon will not reject: in faith, you con-
wot ! The time bas come, as I told you it wonld,
| when your disdainful seruples—I1 speak plainly, |
! fuir Edith!—are to .be at an end. 1 swore to yono |
| —amd it was when your scorn and unbelief were
at the highest—that you shonld yet smile upon
the man You disdained, and smile upon vo other,
It was a rough and uneouth threat fora lover;
It my mistress wonkd have it so. It was a vow
breathed in anger: bat it was a vow not  meant
to be broken. Yon tremble? T am ernel in my
wooing ; but this is not the moment for compli-
ment and deception. Yon are mine, Edith: I
swore it to myself—ay, and to yon. You cannot
escape. You have driven me to extremities; bnt
they have suceceded.  You are mine; or you are—
nothing.¥
“Nothing let it be,” said Edith, over whose
| mind, ,fm‘“ to agitation and terror, it was evi-
| demt the fierce and domineering temper of the in-
| dividual conld exercisean irresistible control, and
| who, though yet striving to resist, was visibly
sinking before his stern looks and mmarinr
wornds;—* let it be nothing! Kill me, if yon will,
| an yonhave already killed my consin.  Oh! mock-
ery of passion, of humanity, of decencey, to speak
to me thos;—to me, the relative, the more than
sister of him yon have so basely and cruelly mur-
dered!”

“1 have murdercd no one,” said Braxley, with
stony composure; “and, if yon will but listen
patiently, you will find I am stained by no crime
save that of loving a woman who forces me to

| woo her like a master, rather than a slave. Youor

—

| consin is living and in safety.”
| It in false,” eried Edith, wringing her hanids;
“with my own eyes [ saw him

1, and fall cov- |
ered with blomd!™ :

“Amd from that moment, yon saw nothing
more,” rejoined Braxley. “The blood eame from |
the veins of others: he was carried away alive, 1
and almost unhurt. Heis a captive—a captive |
like vourself, And why? Rhall [ reenind my
fair Fdith how much of her lnstility and scorn 1
owed to her hot and foolish kinsman ! how he pur-
sumded her the love she o natarally bore so near
a relative was reason enongh to reject the affec-
tion of a snitor ! how impossible she shonld listen
to the dictates of her own heart, or the calls of
her interests, while misléd by & counsellor o ih-
discroet, yet so trusted? Hefore that anlueky
young man stepped between me m;- tove,
Edith Forrester conld listen—ay. and eould smile.
Nay, deny it if yon will; but hearken. Your
| ponsin in safe; rely u that: but, rely, also, he
| will never again see the home of his birth, or the
kinswoman whose fortunes he has so opposed, nn-
til she is the wife of the man be migudges and
hates. He is removed from me path ; it was nee-
essary to my hopes. His life at all events,
' mafe: his felivetance resta with his kinswoman.
| When she has plighted ber troth, and surely she

will plight it * )

“Never! never!™ cried Edith, starting up, her
indignation for a moment getting the better of
| her fearn; * with one so false st treacherons, so
unprineipled and ungrateful, so hase and revenge-
ful—with such a man, with such a villain, never!
no never! ‘

“] gm a villain indeed, Edith,” said Braxley,
| with exemplary coolness: “all men are so. Good
and evil are sown together in our natures, and
each hasits seamon and itsharvest.  Inthis breast,
| an in the breast of the worst and the noblest, Na-
| ture set. at hirth, an angel and a devil, either to
| be the governor of my actions, as either shonld
| be best encouraged.  If the devil be now at work,

and have been for months, it was becanse your
| srorn calledl him from  his slombers.  Refore that
| time, Edith, T was under the domination of my
| angel: who then called, or who deemed me, a vil-
Inin? Wax I then a robber and persecutor of the
han? Am I sew? Perhaps so—but it is your-
self that have made meso, For you, [ ealled np
my evil-genius to my aid; and my evil-genina
| gided me. He bade me woo no longer like the
| turtle, but strike ke the falcon. Through plots
| and stratagems, threugh storms, and Is,
r throngh battle and blood, I have pu you,
| and 1 have conqnered at last. The captive of my
| sword and spear, you will sparm my no bom-
| ger; for, in truth, you eannot. 1 came to the
to seck an heiress for your nnele's
| wealth: [ have fonnd her. But she returna to
her inheritance the wife of the seeker! In a
wond, my Edith—for why shonld I. who am now
the master of your fate, forbear the styvle of a con-
| queror? why shonld I longer sue, who have the |
power to command '—yon are mine—mine bevond
the influence of caprice, or change—mine heyond
bfhttﬁf escape. This village you will never
ve, but as a bride.”

the bold wooer, elated by the eon- |
ﬁth:'\_‘::d perhaps con- |
upﬁenu the timorons, and, |
character of the rmi‘ulc-n. that a
m‘uy..duuh‘m wotthl produce an
i jon, however it might be to her,
than the soft hy

¥ resolved to |

the consent not to he ob-
miscalenlated

if mot hending,
indeed stunne,
ved and vielent

t
i

i

this village.
will die, die
and die n

sufficed to seenre him hand and foot ; in another,
a gag was clapped in his mouth and secured by a
turn of the rope round his neck; at the thind, the

with such prodigious strength and suppleness of
frame, as to the savages appeared little short of
mirsenlons ; amd, it ismore than probable he might

Ieuw- of the opportunity, —the best he had ﬂ'vr1
| had in his life,—the excellence, too, of the homes,
| thisty or forty in number, “the primest and bean-

conqueror, thrusting his hand into his bosom, tore | have efferted his escape, had be chosen toalandon | tifalest erittum,” he averned, “ what warever seed
from it the stolin will, which he immediately af- | the belpless Edith.  An it was, be, for 2 time, bade

ter buried in his own, Then spunming the baf- | fair to make his retreat
inging over his |

fled villain into o corner, and
baoddy a pile of sking and blankets, until he was
entirely hidden from sifzht, he left him to the com-
bined agomies of fear, darknesa, aml suffocation

Such was the rapidity, indeed, with which the
whole affair was conducted, that Draxley lad
seiree time to eateh a glimpse of his assailant’s
countenance; and that glimpse, without abating
his terror, took but little from his amazement.
It was the countenance of an Indian—or such it
seemed—grimly and hideously painted over with

|

| nlting whoops to the

figures of suakes, lizards, skulls, and other sav- |

age deviers, which were repeated npon the arms,
the half-naked bosom, and even the squalid shirt,
of the victor. One glance, in the confusion and
terror of the moment, Braxlex gave to his extra-
onlinary foe; and then the mantles piled upon
his bewdy coneealed all objects from his eyes.

In the meanwhile, Edith, not less confonnded,
sat cowering with terror, nntil the victor, baving

completed his task, sprang to her side—a move- |
ment, however, that only increased her dismay— |

erying, with warning gestures, “ Fear not amd
speak not;—apand away!” when, pereeiving she
recoiled from bim with all ber feeble strength,

and was indesd unable te rise, he canght her in |

his arma, muttering, “Thee is safe—thee friends
is migh!"™ and bore her swiftly, yet noiselessly,
from the tent.

CHAPTER XXXIL
The night was even darker than hefore; the fire
of the Wyandotts on the square had bumed so
low as no longer to send even a my to the hut of
Wenongn, and the wind, thongh sabsiding, still

kept up a saflicient din to drown the ondinary

sotind of footsteps, Under snch favomble cirenm- .

stances, Nathan (for, as may be supposed, it was
this faithful friend who had snatehed the forlom
Edith from the grasp of the betrayer,) stalked
boldly from the hut, bearing the resneed maiden
in hix arms, aml little doubting, that, having thus
so suecessfally aceomplished !Eﬂ first s greatest
stop in the enterprise, he could how conclude it in
safety, il not with rase,

Huot there were perils vet to be enconntervd,
which the man of pesce had not taken into antic-
ipation, and which, indeesd, would not have exis-
tevl. had his forelboding doubts of the iety of
admitting either of his associstes, and honest

Stackpnleespecially, to a share of the exploit, bren |

sufferml to influence his connsels to the exelnsion

of that worthy but anlncky personngr altogetker. |

He hadl scarce stepped from the tent-door before

there arose on the sadden, and at no great distance |

from tle sqnare over which he was hurrying his
precious  bundeu, & horrible din,—a stamping,

snorting, galloping and neighing of horses, as ifa |

dozen famished bears or wolves had snddenly made
their way into the Indian pin-fold, earrying death
and distraction into the whole henl. And this

alarming omen was almost instantly followed by |

an increase of all the nproar, as if the animals had
broken joose from the nid, and were rushing,
mad with terror, towards the centre of the village.

At the first onthreak of the tamalt, Nathan had
dropped immedintely into the bushes before the

wigwam; but pereeiving that the sounds increas- |

ed, and were actually drawing nigh, and that the
slee were wakinz on the square, he spran
:‘:l‘lg::; his feet, lnti: fling ‘h‘L blanket around

h. who was yet incapable of niding herself,
resolvedd to make a bold effort to escape, while
darkness and the confasion of the enemy it-
ted. There was, in truth, not 2 mament to be lost.
The slumbers of the barbarians, proverbially light
at all tiwmes, and readily broken even when the
stupor of intexication has steeped their facalties,
were ot prof against sonnds at once so unasual
and so upmarions, A sudden yell of surprise,
bursting from one point, was echoed by another,
and another veoice; and, in momont, the sqnare
resounded with these s of alarm, added to
the !rild;r sereams !rl:i;n imm:- of Ih}lu hﬂ:t up, of
“ Lomg-knives! Long-knives!™ as if the savages
supposed themmelves suddenly beset By a whole
army of ¢ ing Kenturkiana.

It wax at this moment of dismay and confasion,
that Nathan rose frean the earth, and, all other
paths being now ent off, darted across a corner of
the square towards the river, which was in a
quarier opposite to that whenee the sounds eame,
in hopes to reach the alder-thicket on ita banks,
before being obmerved. And this,
wounld have succreded in reaching, had not For-
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He reached the
low thicket that fri 1 the river, and one more
sfep would have funn:l?him in at least temporary
security., But that step was never to be taken.
As he approached, two tall barbarians saddenly
wang from the cover, where they had been taken
their dmoken slnmbers ; and, ding with ex-
cries of the others, they
leaped forwand to secure him.  He turned  axide,
running downwards to where a lonely wigwam,
surromded by trees, offered the concealment of
its shadow. BEut he mmed too Iate; n dozen
fieree woll-like dogs, Tashing from the cabin, i
emboldened by the.ories of the pursurers, mshed
upen him, hanging to his skirts, and entangling
his legs, rending and tearing all the while, so that
he coull tiv no bonger.  The Indians were at his
heels : their shouts were in his ears ; their hands
were almost upon his shonlders. He stopped,
and turning towands them, with a gesture and
look of te defiance, and still more despe-
rate hatred, exclaimed,—* Here, devilx! ent and
hack! your time has come, and [ am the last of
them!™ And holding Eilith at the h of his
arm, he pnlled open his garment, as if to invite
the death-stroke.

But his death, at least at that moment, was not
sought after by the Indians. They seized him,
and, Edith being torn from his hands, i
him, with endless whoops, townnds the fire, whith-
er they had previensly boroe the captured Ro-
land, over w L an over himself, they yellod
their trinmph ; while sereame of rage from those
who had dashed among the horses after the dar-
ing white-man who had been seen among them,
and the econfusion that still prevailed, showed
that ke also had fallen into their handa

The wonds of defiance which Nathan breathed
at the moment of yielding, were the last he atter-
el. Submitting passively to his fate, ho was
dragged onwands by a dozen hands, a dozen voices
around him vociferating their llrltn-ll'.i:: :lhl?o,lg;
pearance even more energetically t
their trinmph. His Indian habiliments and paint-
ed body evidently struck thew with astonishment
which inerenscd ns they drew nearer the fire and
could better distingnish the extraorninary devices
he bad traced so carefull na:irs;rlauuth::l ﬂ'l-

. Their looks of ingniry, t grest -
e freely in hmkoﬂnﬂith as well s in d:ir
own tongue, Nathan reganded no more than their
taunts and menaces, replying to these, as to all,
only with a wild and stare, w acem-
ed to awe several of the younger warrors, who be-

to exchange looks of peenliar meaning. At
ust, as they drew mh t Bm ;n.dfd ‘“
staggered among t w wa
him with a kind of respeet, l;-‘ was, indeed, hgdm,

—for he was no other than the old Black-Valture
himself. Li-pin;z-n‘n‘m the prisoner, with as
much ferocity as b nkenness would permit,
he laid one hand upon his shonlder, and with the
other aimed a furious hatchet-blow at his head.
The blow was arrested by the rencgade Doe, or
Atkinson, who made his ot the same
time with Wenonga, and muttercd some words in
the Shawnee tongue, which seemed meant to soothe
the old wan's fury.

“Me Injun-man ™ said the chief, addressing his
words to the prisoner, and therefure in the pris-
oner's language,—* Me kill all white-man! Mo
Wenonga: me drink white-man blond! me no
heart!™ And to impress the truth of his words on
the prisoner’s mind, he laid his right band, from
which the axe had been removed, as well as hin
Nathan's shoulder, in which position sup-

of him.
Taunts, guestiops, and whoops were heand no
— the captors, who drew aside from
prisoner, aa if from

1
B

in a hosspoumd,” with a notion which now sad- |
denly beset his grateful brain, namely, that by |
carrying off the whole herd he conld “make ann-
gillir:;m tu.ul::utﬁr: “;i::hm of hoss-flesh,” |
proved too much for his phil and his - |
ment ; and after holding a mnrii‘-uf war im;i:n |
mmind,bomm to the resolution “to steal the |
This being determined npon, he imitated the I
exumple of magnanimity lately set him by Na- |
than, stripped off and converted hin venernhle |
wrap-raseal intoextemporary halters, and so male |
snre of hnlf a dogen more of the best horses ; with |
which, and the forr first selected, not denbtin
that the remainder of the hend wonld readily fol-
low at their heels, he crept from the fold, to make
his way np the valley, and round among the hills,
to the rendezvons. But that was o direction in |
which, as he soon leamed to his cost, neither the |
borses he had in hand, nor those that were to fol-
low in fresdom, had the alightest inclination to go;
and there immedintely ensned o st le between
the stealer and the stolen, which, in the space of
a minnte or Jesx, rexnlied in the whole hemd mak-
ing o demonstration towards the centre of the vil-
lage, whither they suececded both in earryin
themselves and the vainly resisting horse-thief,
who was borne along on the backs of those he had
baltered, like !L l:ix;;tl-hiur}l on it.lm bosom of a
torrent, incapahl - resisting or escaping |
the flond. 3k . 5Ly |
In this manner he was taken ina trap of his |
own making, as many a better and wiser man of
the world has been, and daily in; and it was no
melioration of his distress to think he had whelm-
ed hix associates in his min, and defeated the best
ani lnat hopes of his benefactress. It was with
such feelings at his heart, that he was dragged up
to the fire, to be oxulted over and scolded at as
long as it shonuld seem good to his captors.  But
the latter, sxhansted by the day’s revels, and sat-
isficd with their victory, so eand so blood-
less, soon gave over tormenting him, resolving,
however, that he shonkd be ‘:ml:u;l]}' mm at ll:ie
gantelope on the morrow, the especial gratifi-
eation, and im honor, of the Wyandott party, their

This resolution being made, he was, like Eoland
and Nathaun, led uwnyinlmh:ull being bestow-
ed in a different hut, where they were committed
to safer guards than had been to watch
aver Edith; .:::-dh an w'ﬁ:ﬁn&' vil
was again wrapped in repose. to .
themselves to their rest were Doe, and his confed- |
erate, Braxley, the latter of whom had been re-
leaned from his d bonds, when Edith
was carried back to the tent. It was while fol-
il:n‘.'l::‘g. Il::e to hin eabin, that ha d‘:luﬂ-rul the

wa of the precions document, npon the possession
of which be had built so many ﬂnﬁpmand »o
many hopes of suceesn.  Hin agitation confi-
sion were so great at the time of Nathau's assanlt
Ahat he was wholly nnaware it had been taken
from him by this asailant, nl:dmrlkn.h whom its

Mersion newer w
:ﬂwhmym.deﬁuh g it
to his own advant affected to believe that be |
haud dropped it on way, and wounld easily re- |
cover it on the morrow, as no Indian could pos- |
sibly attach the least valne to it

Another snbject of agitation to Braxley, was
the reappearsnce of his rival: who, bowever, Doe
nasured Il:im. was “now as certainly a desd man,
had been driven throogh his

ns '—that is, unless we oumselves save him I
“We, Jack ™ said the other with a langh ; “and
who knows how the wind may you!

t an hour
Ind"s mmy

di

him,—or when I .
was a death of my for him : it waa J that
helped him to the stake. But here the case is al-
tered. I!emhnmhhm.:ﬂ:

Price of Pocery.
Col. Knox, in a letter to a Boston
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Hin hosts, ke Cyros, on the river bed.
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A doxing cow o'ereet an nrchin's eandle—

Uner marr & firvd Epbestan dosse.

11::‘-0-1- II::?. that blew o'er o
y cvsalesl corn lw Hemmer
Plungzed lke in pastime or in hllh‘.n
S S e i e
a\ﬂmﬁ“ frnmmﬂ and linte] ;
wen oue by ene;
The mi city itn in A
e EhY €Y ST e e,

Ohb! thon, my master, cham of the X
Trilrme. ul::n-l vb: f‘ﬂm ﬂﬂﬂ!—-np“"*mlrl

rhurch N
sboswd'st inid the ruins like s fort
High aml serenc thy oornices ex
h acvry smnke

temded,
el by aml of the Aames & prey,
nni:h’ and splendil,

n%rh:ltrlnﬁ round thee. In thy woadrous pity,

Disdaining to lhomld A
wmm.‘ heat wt’

Chicagn's wondrons spirit
rbh—xu'rrthbﬂ._dm

“Ia! | nm with you, beethres;

my thorna, | wear my civic crown,

ST dtie In swerd, ¢ your ¥
Your ofl aod wine make life in every rent;
Oh, let me lean s litthe while upon yoo,
Amil walk to strength in your epcoursgrment.”
g
THE “EREAT YEAR.™

The Lutest Scientific Sensation.

We have all heard of the “ great year,” which
is supposed to be equal to twenty-six the
or, more acenrately, twenty-five thousand eigh
hundred and sixty-eight of oar yearn. We are
tobd that it has its seasons—spri summer, an-
tumn and winter—amd that over?m the Deluge
the denizens of those I:'lrtm of the earth lying
between the Polar cireles have been enjoying the
summer of the year. This astronomical pe-
riod is measured by the procession of the equi-
noxes. It may be necessary to explain that the
procession of the inn eontinnal ~hift-
ing of the equinoctial points from east to west.
If, for the sake of Il , partienlar point
in the heavens where the sun cooses the eqnator
this yeur be noted, next
little to the westwand

PP =

revolution to twenty-one thon-
wand. This in, of conme, an imaginary method of
tation af the of the equinoxes.

This shifting of the points of contact betwoen the
rent path of the san and the equator is an
of the spheroidal fignre
eansed by the attraction of the sun and moon upen
the rxcess of matter abont the equatorial
Without entering into any elacidation of the
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| From the Tolesta Riart- |
THE NAREBY LETTERN

Mr. Nashy nt the New Vork tic sm
e o i 08 s
w -rre orked. nnd whe

CaoxFenirr X Koaps,
(Wich 15 IN THE SvaTe oF KENTUCKY.)
October 14, 1571

Iam in the sere and yaller leaf, and hev seen
much uv polities, bt never in my life did 1 ever
soe & couvenshan se bootifally managed ez the
i“.”k.ml-”“&h w"’l“ Rochester, Non

or wux ther by speshel invitashen nv m
old friend, Dennis OBhanglinesss, nv the il!{
Ward, Noo York, who, sence 1 left the Harp uv
Erin ‘Sloon, hez iT——.l wonderfally in a world-
P s R T e T
n, amd » v 13 tiew., He attrae-
tedd the attenshun nv Hr.‘l'-::l?:ny hi= zeal in vot-
in and his bravery in nookin down ot
e, aml wiz uv coarse rewsnled. He is now As
. ter nv Mosket Trigzers uv the Ninth
mental Armory, at a salary nv &80 per month;
Ekool Inspecter in the Sixsth ' Wanl, at a salary uv
£400 per month: and Thirty-Seeond Assistant Law
Adviser to the eommishan for cendemuain private
property, for stroets and sich, ab a salary nv £3000
per vear; besides wich, he hez o teonth interest
in the contrack for keepin the gl in repair nv
the two back winders uv two Armenies, out nv
wich he mude SO0 in the tirst sic monthe.  He
wiz to hev hed the contrack for the two frout
winders in addishan, bat the mid vhe peeple made
onto the Ring basted that,  He hoe, however, in-
vested largely i eity hovs, and wers kid gloves,
and a dimond ex hig e npaacih = Diennis sed
that ef the infernal Amerikeas an’ Gepmans kin
b beat down, amd the evsitmle oy Noo York left
| with the Irish, wher it Ywlones, he will be toler-
ably well off in » year or twe,
Dennis bein ny eonsekenee in the party, waz, nv
coarse, in the private connsels uv the managen
nv "!" State Convenshnn, He amd Tw e, Nwie
uy, Conolly, Mayer Hall, Keyser, Garvin, and the

entive convorashen, wiz at Rocliester, the nobedy
knowed it They went in o spweshol private ear,
amd hed private rooms at the O<borne ‘hmﬂ-. with

a telegraph wire ranin direetly 1o e into
wich the mem-ihuu waz held. 1t : m‘:l-;:-ln::s
im ve scenie | ever withes: ; une wich these

eyes will probly never look oute ag:nl,‘ Ther
in a exy cheer sot one man divectin the delibera-
shens av a Convenshun nv the grate Siate uy Noo
York—one brain thinkin for a thousanid—one hand
gidin a thouwsaml  He dirveted the Convenshen to
cheer when Seymour’s name Wiz aunonnst ez a

| delegnte, and they cheered—he dirveted em to re

Joet ths Tummany delegashen from the city, and
they wnz njee e irected em to do every-
thinﬁ that wnz done, and they il it

“My grate sir,” wed 1, in sstonisliment at the
n-wrr he weeldel, “ why don’t Yoo go over to the

all and ddirect the Convenshun £

“My tle sir,” retorted he, with a bland smnile,
ez he dictated 3 message direetin nv the Couven-
shnn to cheer when the rejeeshan uy the Tamma-
ny 4 on wix annonnesd, ““my dear sir, | AM
THER! Ther's a hundred nv my throats o shout-
in this minit—ther's a hundosd nv my hats a goin
up to the ecilin this minit—ther's two hundred nv
;{I hands a clappin voeiferonsly at this winit.

er's o grate many ny me in that ball”

After the sljumment ny the Convoshnn for
dinner, the Cheerman uy the Committee on Keso-
losshens cnme into the room to subnsit the reso-
looshrns they hed prepared, that they mite ba
shoor they womd meet Mr. Twesds ijees. The
Fn::- man red em attentively, sl hamlsl ny em

ek,

"‘{:"’ won't llla.; wesl hri;;mt&:;h“#)'—-‘i the

“ wal resperk are t t t
Cheerman, uivnsly. .

“ Woodent it be well ennfl,” sed Twerd, with a
smile still more bland than the fimst, =~ woodent it
be well ennfl to pat in a reslooshen denouncin
corrm in general terms, nv eonrse, specifyvin
partikelerly, however, the espeshel corrupshen uv

the Nashnel Goverment, smd that av Slates wich in
under Rudikal eontrole I

The sablimity uv sich a sejestion comnin’ from
Tweeld, struck the cheerman all uv a hean.

“ Cortainly, 1 will, of yoo wish il,” sl be; “but

hat is, wy ijee woz—in a general way,
oo know, that the sl abont corrupwehen,
view av—well, I am jist now holdin a place wich
pays suthin like ten thou— but never mind, it
shel be done.”

“ Thon, agin,” sel Tweed, smilin still blauder,
and with the faintest sejestion nv & wink in his
left exe, “1 woood sejest that yoo pledge the Dim-
ocratie party to a b t nnd ieal expendi-
toor uv the public fnnds!™ >

The (Cheerman turned pale with snrprise, but
be coincided. Every enincides with Tweed.

“ Auil while yoo are at it,” continyoml the grate
cheeftain with a suile, the blandnis uv wich ean't
be described, “ yoo hed bettar put in a resolooshon
denoansiu the nv the t uv
matters in Noo York City, but makin it, mind yoo,
ex the legitimate result nv Radikal

four yeers Draw ap this 0 ez
tn-tn‘rl;.- drivin at; with-

that ita me yoor
out exactly namin me.”

P o frend,” med Tweed, amili

e 't m; weedd, smilin a
wmile wirhl‘f;r i excelled the most delivhna
Joon mornin; “its much better to hev the corrup-
ahen denonnst by us than by the enemy, N
erly ex we know meore definitely abont it. And I
tm;d scjest that yoo hev a gmh;.nlum. Lﬂl\lil'l:
chal comparison hetween Rﬁu i

mmﬂn.ie'd-im-muvthv ate snd
City Gumu.::l flrn l;-nll-d with »
blansdnin wich wnz venly, ez be fingered 2 most
ﬁ-.n:ir dimond on the little finger I;'lh left
nd, and sipped o glae uv shampane) any little
thing wich yoo kin throw in ez to the necessity
uv a retnm to the simplicity uv our Puritan fa-
thern, woud be well.™

The Choerman wnz too affected to say a wornd,

bat he made the necessary notes, snd cantin one
ook uy astonishment at the gratesess uv his
cheef, who xat there smilin blandly, retinsd from
the presence.
Bat the grate man’s work waz sot yit done. He
promptly ft neut Dimoerstic
editor amd tisho o t tate to denonues him
in the bitterest termn; and then tellin the Con-
venshnn whe to nominate and wot else to do,
went home.

Ther is a gratencss and &
'H:;.l’:} with : d]nn:nh the twen-
be s np T un av
ly-ﬁu-ilﬂnu-hhhh--h,uul

"wich Be
on a endorwment by the throo wich
made it, but not s with Tweedl. Ther aint no
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